INTERVIEW   WITH   KING   PEPPEL.          375

conducted by our friend Bill Peppel, at whose
house we passed the night, and whom I understood
to be the King's most confidential minister. His
Majesty received us in a very easy friendly manner,
and in what he perhaps considered a fine dress,
consisting of a neat striped fine calico shirt, a pair
of white trowsers, and a silk cap with a long tassel.
We talked on a variety of subjects, selecting those
which we supposed were interesting to him, such
as the regular trade in palm-oil, and the illicit one
in slaves, but our conversation principally turned
on England, in courtesy to the King who had been
at Liverpool, in the capacity of cabin boy, with one
of the Captains of the palm-oil vessels. He ordered
some Meinbo (palm-wine) to be presented to us;
we found it flavoured with a strong bitter, produced
by the use of a native nut. To our European
palate, this taste was by no means agreeable. It is
with palm-wine so prepared, however, that his
Majesty contrives to gettipsy with such punctuality.
When this liquor first exudes from the tree, and
before the process of' fermentation has drawn its
intoxicating qualities into action, it is a sweet and
not unpleasant beverage.

Our interview lasted about an hour, when we
took leave of the King, to return on board. In
passing through one of the streets, we saw a guana
climbing up a tree, the Doctor advanced and seized
it by the tail, a proceeding by no means dangerous
as regarded the animal, whose nature is extremely